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LOOK, LUCIA, 
: CAN DIG YOUR 
eae bid FAMILY PRICE 


.. BUT T'VE 
HAD A ROTTEN 


MAKE UP FOR 
IT, 1G? 


Nese 
Z ces oe ; = ; — ‘i WORDS Seu 
ies : To} PICKEOTHE | 
\ WRONG NIGHT ff 
TO GO OUT 
ALONE. 


MIGUEL, PLEASE,,,DO NOT 
BRING THIS SHAME UPON 
MY FATHER... MY FAMILY,,, 
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HEY MAN, YOU GOT 
IT ALL WRONG J 
THIS HERE'S MY 
; GIRLFRIEND... 
| WE'RE HAVIN’ 
~— A FART: DIG..,7| 


WHO AIN'T 
INVITED 2 


YOU SHOULD STAY OFF THE 
BOTTLE, MIGUEL... IT MAKES 
YOU DO STUPID THINGS. 


THIS ISN'T 
A GAME, 
MIGUEL, 


T/LL SAY IT 
AGAIN : LET 


\ 
WX xe : 


I GOT NO 
TIME FOR 
You. 


WHY ARE YOU HANGIN’ OUT WITH WORD. BUT THESE 

THESE LOW-LIFE DUDES, MAN GUYS ARE HEADED 
DON'T YOU KNOW YOU'RE WORTH NOWHERE. YOU GOT 
j TEN OF THEM? “Al MORE BRAIN THAN J 


Pecmemel THAT. 
SHOVE IT, 


WHAT GOoD |S 
MY BRAIN GONNA § 
DO ME IF L 
CAN'T MAKE 
NO MONEY, 

MAN ? 


YOU DIG THE T.V., 
MAN? YOU SEE ALL 
THEM NICE THINGS 
: THOSE T.V, PEOPLE 
y Re | COT? WELL,T AIN'T 
: SH) GOT NUTHIN’ LIKE 
eG ay THAT MAN... NO 


ees FANCY CAR, NO 
4 Vs a NICE CLOTHES... 
5 NUTHIN’/ 
MONEY... LOTS OF IT... 


WILL DEFINITELY MAKE 
EVERYTHING COOL! 


KNOW WHAT 
I WANT 


MAN.,,2 
Zl 


NEW YORK’S FINESTON THE “Se .,BUT THE THING TO SO, T’LL COOL HM / 
p SOB/ WHAT A JOKE! SNEAKIN’ ( -) REMEMBER IS THAT KIDLL {2 

UP ON A SEVENTEEN- YEAR- BLOW ME AWAY IN A MIN- re 

OLD DEFINITELY LACKS UTE, AND BE HOME IN 
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BUT (F I DON'T GET TH’ DROP 
ON THESE GUYS FAST, WE'LL BLOW 
TH WHOLE STAKEOUT!/ SOOCCO.,. 


NOW FOR YOUR 
PIECE. 


So 
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LEMME GUESS... MIGUEL'S DOPE DEALER SAY, SGT. TORK, 
GOT WIND OF TH’ STAKEOUT, AND DIDN'T UPSTANDING THOSE 
SHOW, SO MIGUEL AND HIS BOYS WINE HOT- SHOT SHOTGUNS 
UP GETTIN’ SNASHED ON A QUART OF 
DEATH AN’ TRY TO HAVE THEIR WAY 


POLICEMAN... ILLEGAL? 
WITH LITTLE MISS SUGAR HERE, (Cena 
RIGHT? lia 


SO IS SPITTING ON THE SIDE- 
WALK, I DO THAT TOO. 


DO ME A SOLID; 
TAKE THE KID HOME. 


POLICE OFFICER 
TELEPHONED! 
DID THEY... 
I AM GRACIAS - THE BOY, SENOR, I AM A PROUD MAN. 
UNTOUCHED o1los. MIGUEL, ISN'T SINCE COMING TO THIS COUNTRY 
FAPA. REALLY A BAD THAVE BEEN STRIPPED OF ALL. 
KI? ELSE, THIS NIGHT THEY ATTEMPT 
TO TAKE MY LUCIA. 


THIS (S ALL 
I HAVE LEFT. 
LUCIA, AND 
MY PRIDE, 


MR. CALDERON, 


(FI MAY... HE WAS DRUNK, 


AND ALTHOUGH T KNOW 

(T'S NO EXCUSE,, L HOPE 

YOU CAN SEE YOUR WAY 

THROUGH TO BE LENI- 
ENT ON HIM. 


OR MAY Z CALL 
YOU SAM ?. 


, YOU'VE BEEN A SOCIAL WORKER Cee PEOPLE ARE 
HERE IN HARLEM FOR SOME TINE (Sg CALLING ME A 
NOW, THE PEOPLE RESPECT YOU. 8 co i SLUMLORE, 
NOW Do x 


THERE'S BEEN A BIT OF a 
UNFOUNDED RUMOR CIRCLI- LOOK LIKE A 
LATING IN REFERENCE To 

MY NEW BUILDINGS. 


THEY'RE OuT OF 
WELL, LADY, I BEEN HERE APPLICATIONS % 
ALL Day. I GOT NOWHERE THEY'D BETTER 
TO GO, E! 


perHaps  Yyou'Re THE ONE 
You DON'T ] WHO DON'T UNDER- 
o] STAND, LADY! T 
GOT A FAMILY THAT 
NEEDS A PLACE 


I DON'T 
BELIEVE 
THIS / 


SO ITLL JUST WAIT] 
WHILE you GET 
SOME MORE, OKAY? 


GETTING HOT 
OVER THERE! 


LOOK AT YOU THE LADIES ARE W..., BUT You THINK OF TH’ GREAT EXAMPLE 
SISSIES. DOIN’-- THE BEST * GoTTAGIVEUS] | YOU'RE SETTIN’ FOR TH’ NEWS 
THEY CAN... SOME SLACK 
AND YOU KNOW IT/T 
KNOW You've BEEN 
OUT IN TH’ SUN AN/ 


SERGEANT, 
I MUST 


THE MAN'S A 


HE'S ALSO ONE 
OF THE BEST 
THINGS ABOUT THIS 
NEIGHBORHOOD, 
MB. KANE. 


GETTING 

IL SUPPOSE YOU WANT ME TO IN- 5 BACK To OUR 
FLUENCE THE LOCAL PEOPLE, AND TRY A, CONVERSATION... 
TO SQUASH THOSE NASTY RUMORS, 


YOUR WORKMANSHIP IS POOR; YOUR 
MATERIALS SHODPY 


IN TEN YEARS YOUR 
NEW BUILDINGS WILL 
BE MORE SLUMS. 


TESTING 
A : 
THEORY. THAT’S WHy I CAN'T 3 HOW DID HE, 


SUPPORT YOU, AND, AS 
FOR THOSE RUMORS,,, I 
STARTEP THEM. GOOD- £ 
BYE, MR. KANE. 
\ \ 
CO /N 


YOLIR HONOR, [F LT MAY SENDING HIM TO JAIL WILL 
SPEAK IN BEHALF OF ONLY KEEP HIM FROM FULFILLING 
THE DEFENDANT,,, THAT POTENTIAL, IF IT hae 


—— LEE 7. IBLE IS A BRIGHT, 
s RESOURCEFUL YOLING MAN 
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SO SPARE ME THE 
‘HARD TIMES” STUFF, 
OKAY 7 


IT 1S AT THE REQUEST OF VERY WELL, THEN.” OH, GOOD. JUST 
SENOR FALCON, ANO WITH THE CASE DISMISSED BEFORE LUNCH. 
CONSENT OF MY DAUGHTER 
LUCIA, THAT WE APPEAR, FALCON 

HAS ‘FAITH IN THIS YOUNG MAN, 

AND I HAVE FAITH IN THE 
FALCON. 


WE 
WITHDRAW 
THE 


H 
COMPLAINT, 


Sa 


So 


THE BOTTLE HELPS ME SURE, TIMES ARE 
FORGET, MAN, I GOT A HARP, MIGUEL. | 
LOT TO FORGET. WNieaa DON'T HIDE, DO 

-% at SOMETHING 
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WANT A SOLUTION, STOP 
BEING FART OF THE 
PROBLEM. 


H 
VY HeELP/ LEMME ° 
OUTTA HERE! 
HE'S CRAZY/ 


RUN, FOOLS / COWER! 
FLEE / RETURN TO THE 
FLEETING COMFORTS 

OF YOUR MISERABLE 
EXISTENCE! 


MY WRATH IS DIRECTED FOR A 
TIME MERELY AT THESE STRUCTURES! 
I WILL SINGLEHANDEDLY DESTROY THEM 
BEFORE THEY ARE EVEN COMPLETED! 


SOMEBODY 


HE'S CHUCKIN’ 
STUFF OFFA THERE 
LUKE IT WAS NUTHIN’/ 
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HEY! Hey, HERO! 


|] I WANT WoRDS 
WITH YOU / 


YOU RECEIVED A MASSIVE SHOCK, 
FALCON, I’M AMAZED YOU'RE 
STILL WITH US, I'D TELL YOu 
TO REST UP FOR A COUPLE 
F DAYS... 


.4.BUT ID 
PROBABLY GE 
WASTING MY 


aaa 


YOU GOT ANY (DEA HOW MUCH DAMAGE 
THAT NUT DID? YOU KNOW HOW MUCH 
~ IT’S GONNA COST? 


AND YOU JUST 
LET HIM FLY 


COULDN'T 
you HAVE 
CLUNKED HiM 


I MEAN, WHAT KINDA 
HERO ARE YOU, ANYWAY 2 
NO WONDER THE AVENGERS 


iF 
YOU'RE ALL 
DONE, KANE.,, 


I_DO NOT 
EMPLOY 
GANGSTERS/ 


LOOK, YNA, I GOT 
TROUBLES RIGHT 
NOW, SO WHY DON'T 
YOU JUST BUZZ OFF 

H ? 


YOU WERE AR- 
RESTED LAST 
NIGHT. 


WORD'S ALL OVER 
THE STREET, MIGUEL! 
ITS LIKE GARBAGEY 


LUCIA GOT 
THAT I DON'T, 
ANYWAY ? 


HOPE YOU GET THE 
BAD GUY, FALC. AND 
IF YOU DO... GIVE 
‘(M ONE FOR ME, 


..AND SO SHE 
SAYS “YES, BUT 
WHERE’S HIS 

WHEELCHAIR ?” 


ANYTHING’S GOTTA BE 

MORE FLIN THAN WATCHIN’ 

YOU DO YOLIR IMPRESSION 
OF A ROCK. ‘ 


AIN'T IT GREAT 7, 


a 
“a 


“ee: 
)) 
at 
S oa % 
~ Nl { z 


SOMEWHERE mieueL. BY f..yOu'RE 
BELOW.,, OU’ BUDDY... mA DRUNK, 
lf OSS): 
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GET AWAY 
BEFORE THE 
DYNAMITE 


STAY COOL, 
MIGUEL. 


P= KNOW Just 
WHERE TO PUT 
7 THIS! 

CO 4 


@ 


Mill ill \ ASS 8 


YOU SHOULD LET ME 
DIE. IT DESERVE IT. 


WHERE /NOEED.,. ° 


Y I GOT HALF A DOZEN PEopLEe YI GoT és AND, WHILE WE WERE COOLIN' 


1 


STICKIN’ THEIR NECKS OLIT FOR NOTHIN’ sTOP OUT, NEMESIS APPEARED. 
ME, AND I KEEP MESSIN’ 4 TO LIVE ' 
uP FOR. I] i 


AND, BECAUSE 
YOU'LL MAKE IT, 
OTHERS WILL, 


HAVE NEED 


F TRANSPOR- } 


TATION / 
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THE TRAIN / 
WHERE IS 


THE TRAIN / 


I MUST KEEP 


MOVING ST WILL 
NOT BE CAPTURED! 


HEy, YOU_NUT CASE! YOUR 

YOU WERE ALMOST PRATTLING 
THREE POINTS ON MY ANNOYS mE / 
RECORD, Y'KNOW / 


WE BETTER DO 
IT... THAT LUNATIC 
MIGHT KILL SOME- 

BODY! 


BUT IF WE 
DON'T STOP 
THE TRAIN... 


ATTENTION, MEN IN THE 
CONTROL TOWER / I,NEMESIS, 
HAVE ASSUMED CONTROL OF 

THIS VEHICLE’ 


I'VE GOT IT, 
I FINALLY FIGURED 
TOUT. IT ALL 
MAKES SENSE 
NOW. 


I’M NO GREAT DETECTIVE 
BUT IT DOESN'T TAKE MUCH 
TO FIGURE OUT WHO WouLD 
WANT TO DESTROY KANE'S 
BUILDINGS/ 


YEAH,,, THE 
FALCON / 


NOW, ALL I GOTTA DO 
1S STOP HIM. AND, CON- 
SIDERING THAT I KNOW 
WHO THIS NEMESIS 


me L’'M REALLY 
GONNA ENJOY 
THIS/ 


HE LOOKS LIKE 

HE'S OUT FOR 

SOME SERIOUS 
STOMPIN’! 


GO TOIT, 
FALC! 


AW, GEEZ.,,, 
FOLLOWED 


PITIFUL 


». KANE J STEAL A HIGH- POWERED 
EXO- SKELETON ARMORED SUIT FROM 
THE BRANO CORPORATION, DESTROY 
YOUR OWN BUILDINGS, AND GET RICH 
OFF THE INSURANCE. HOW LIN- 
ORIGINAL. 


I MEAN, KANE'SY you TELL 

PLACE WASN'T ME, FALC. 

THE HILTON, BUT WHO'S THE 

IT WAS ALL WE_A. WINNER? 
HAD. 


THAT MUCH 
POORER. 


su/M GETTIN’ 
THE HECK 
OUT... 


LARRY HAMA 
EDITOR 


JIM OWSLEY 
ASSISTANT EDITOR 


IT’S ABOUT TIME 


How long has it been now? Was it June 
or July of 1981 that | got this great idea for a 
Falcon story. | went scurrying down the Mar- 
vel halls to the palatial east wing where Jim 
Shooter, Editor-in-Chief, hangs his hat. He 
wasn’t there. 

Gritting my teeth, | settled into the tradi- 
tional “where’s Jim now?” treasure hunt, and 
began turning over the Marvel offices look- 
ing for him. Hmmm... not in the jacuzzi... not 
on the tennis courts ... not up in the pent - 
house with Stan... 


Of course, he was in Archie (Epic) 
Goodwin's office, playing poker. Silly me. In 
| came, bursting with enthusiasm over my 
Falcon story, “Jim! | got a great idea!” Tos- 
sing his cards in the air, Jim leapt out of his 
chair and, announcing he couldn't wait to 
hear my great idea, quit the game and 
headed back to the east wing. The way | see 
it, either he thought | was a great writer, or he 
was holding a lousy hand. Made no differ- 
ence to me. We climbed into his customized 
Spider-Man golf cart, and headed back to 
the east wing, where | told him my great idea 
for this Falcon story. 

He loved it. 27’ revisions later, and the 
plot was shipped to California to a then-un- 
Known artist named Paul Smith. In no time, 
we had a truly remarkable comics story in 
our hands. The pencils were marvelous, Mr. 
Vinnie Colletta’s inks were dazzling, and 
the writing was top notch (if | do say so my- 
self, and | do). There was only one problem; 
where to print it. 

Enter Al Milgrom. This is about, oh, 
February of ‘82 by now. He was working ona 
then-unknown project called MARVEL 
FANFARE. Jim figured we could run the 
Falcon story in there! It’s well done! It’s neat 
stuff! Jim likes exclamation points!!!He gave 
the job to Al! Al said he’d run it! Problem was, 
Al had an office full of well done, neat stuff! 

The beat went on. 

Finally, it’s like late ‘82. One day Jim 
Shooter coined the phrase “Limited Series”, 
and a light went on in his head. “Let’s do a 
FALCON LIMITED SERIES based on the 
original Falcon story you did umpteen years 
ago!” Okay, but who do we get to draw it 
since Paul Smith was then committed to the 
X-MEN Institution of Mental Illness and 
Deadline Crunches? 

As if on cue, in walks Mark Bright, as- 
piring new artist and professional future 


superstar, looking to do a FALCON LIM- 
ITED SERIES. He said he'd always liked the 
character and would somehow find the time 
to squeeze the Falcon in between his paint- 
ings for science fiction paperbacks and 


other commercial artist-like stuff. We 
thought he was eavesdropping outside 
Jim's office door. You never can tell with 
Mark; he always sports this “trust me” smile 
and simply wreaks of innocence and light. 
Okay, let’s do it. At that point, Larry Hama 
sauntered in and demanded to edit the 
series (I’m paraphrasing a bit here). Jim saw 
the light, and the three of us left the east 
wing’s putting green, and went on to further 
greatness. 

So, here we are. | can’t believe it. It’s fi- 
nally being published. Jim’s happy. Paul’s 
happy. Larry’s happy. Mark — well, he’ll be 
happy next month when he takes over. 


Me? Well, | just have had a hard time 
believing it’s finally happening. The way my 
luck’s been running, the printing press will 
break. 

More to come... 


Jim Owsley 


